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THE WEATHER FOB TO-DAY,.Cooler, with frost; north-
west, winux.

Almost daily now the Citizens' Union

THE VOICE is being- taken to the top of a high

QP mountain and shown all the kingdoms
of Greater New York, with the promTEMPTER.ise that they will be given Seth Low

to rule over on the traditional condition.Mayor Strong is the latest tempter. Bidding Mr.

Low to visit him, he bestowed upon the candidate what
the worldly are agreed to call "sound advice." That is,
he counselled his great and good friend to make peace
with the adversary while he is in the way with him.

"Don't," urged the Mayor, in effect, "allow your young
men to be so very much in earnest. Mitigate the enthusiasmof their consistency, and do all you can to bring
Piatt and his merry men into camp. It's all very well to

be devoted to the sacred cause of Reform.Collis and I are

ourselves.but your real business at present is to get yourselfelected if you can."
Is it conceivable that Mr. Low and the Citizens' Union

will listen to advice so atrocious? To ask them to sink

victory with the help of the odious Piatt machine is to bid
* ^ .<#/** A «./-* nrvKlnot -r-kr»i T-I 5 v* 1 on/1 to OQ t +V10IT* Vinlrl-

est words. From the beginning they have put the Boss

out of the Citj^ of Reform and made him a hissing and a

byword, pouring from the ramparts upon his head the

boiling oil of their scorn and heaving at the same time the

largest stones of their defiance. To bring down Piatt in
ruin amid the debris of his demolished machine has been
the basic object of the Union's existence. Were Seth Low
and his gallant band of Citizens to abandon this high
ground and abase themselves in order to get machine votes
for Reform, they would be guilty of endeavoring to cast
out Beelzebub with Beelzebub, the wickedness of which
cannot be exaggerated.

irrmiftr 4* Aollinry in Go f «a n novfrvrm

miracles in the interest of righteousness is quite equal to

the wickedness thereof. The instant it became known that

the Citizens had gone on their knees to Boss Piatt, whateveris really best in the Union would desert it. And, furthermore,Mr. Low will do wisely to eye with suspicion
gift horses presented by Mayor Strong. It is not unthinkablethat that eminent Reformer would not be utterly cast

down were a situation to be created that should, in the
fntorost of Iiarmnm' onll for the retirement of Mr. Uow

and Mr. Olcott. To quote the Mayor:
If all candidates are withdrawn, then it might be possible

for aii hands t'o get together and find some man who would be
a unifying force. Unless that can be done I am afraid we will
have to submit to a Democratic Mayor next time.
And in the event of the withdrawal of Mr. Low and Mr.

Olcott are there any who question that the Mayor would
hesitate to desert his teapot and give all his energies to
the good work of trying to win a second term for himself,
and, of course, for General Collis?

Victories everywhere for the gallant
HAIL, army of the Republic of Cuba.Gen-

\/irTr\Dini 1C vziclm. uaiV/ia. ai v lutuna iajj i uaao,
ViL/lL/r\ILyUo

General Gomez at Placetas and GenCUBAeral Acosta at the very gates of Havana.The thunder of the patriot artilleryis music in the ears of all liberty loving men and
women. One Spanish stronghold after another has fallen
in the onward sweep of the Cuban forces. Spain is bank- 4

yupt; her leaders are demoralized and divided; her bloody
flag droops in defeat. Now is the time for the Government
of the United States to raise its voice in behalf of civilization,humanity and liberty. Congress and the people will
Stand by the President.

The Young Women's Christian TemTWOKINDS perance Union has undertaken a conQPtract whose difficulty is matched only
by its freedom from any sordid conTEMPERANCE.siderations of utility. It is trying to
propagate "temperance" that is to

say, total abstinence.principles in a country that is already
temperate and is constitutionally incapable of conceiving
me iaea or torai aosiinence. Miss Marina naien vicKery,
In her report on the Italian work, admits the arduous natureof this task when she says: "Notwithstanding the
great consumption of wine, drunkenness is rare in Italy."
Can the Young Woman's Christian Temperance Union say
as much for the United States? If not, might it not be
well to root out drunkenness at home, where it is plentiful,
before trying t j deal with it abroad, where it is scarce?

Instead o^ carrying on temperance missionary work in

Italy, it naght be a good plan to find out how practical
temperaace is maintained in that country, and try to introducethe same methods here. In Europe the use of

lighf wines and beer of little alcoholic strength is found
to be the most effective aid to temperance, xne consumptionof beer in America is already immense, but there is

much to be done in cultivating- a taste for the less intoxicatingvarieties. Our people have hardly begun to learn

yet what wine is. They are starting their education in

that direction in California, and if the Californian growers

will devote especial attention to the production of the

lighter varieties of wines they can make themselves valuablefactors in practical temperance work. By this policy
drunkenness may be substantially eradicated, as it has

been in Southern Europe. The total abstinence plan, after

a trial of a good many years, does not seem to have accomplishedmuch in that direction.

The civil authorities or Pennsylvania

A can learn something they very much

.-vAmm r~ need to learn by turning their eyes
GOOD EXAMPLE t ttoward Mexico, and that is respect for

IN MEXICO. law. A man who attempted to assassinatePresident Diaz was taken from

Jail by a mob in the City of Mexico and put to death. The
Chief of Police, the assistant chief of the Secret Service,
the policemen who were guarding the prisoner, as well as

a number of the lynchers, have been arrested. The officers
who failed to do their duty and protect the assassin are

charged with being accomplices of the mob. The Governmentof Mexico evidently is determined that the law shall

be upheld at all costs.
V In Pennsylvania, on the other hand, the law is held in

open and defiant contempt by Genera*! Gobin, commander
of the militia. At Lattimer, on the 10th instant, Sheriff
Martin and his deputies shot into and killed and wounded
a large number of miners on a public road under* circumstanceswhich caused charges of murder to be formally
preferred against them. Warrants for their arrest were

issued from competent courts, but General Gobin has by
force of arms prevented the apprehension of the accused
persons. Martial law has not been declared in the county
vhere the slaughter of the miners occurred. Nobody save

the Governor of Pennsylvania is authorized to do that, and
Governor Hastings has not done it. Nevertheless, General

Gofcin has of his own royal will and pleasure suspended
the civil law, and the men charged with murder remain
at large under the protection of his troops.

This is an infamous and intolerable state of things. It

is utterly un-American, frankly illegal, and a disgrace to

the State of Pennsylvania, which is in sore need of being
Mexicanized.

Le Temps, a usually well informed

THE journal of Paris, prints a dispatch
01^...rrom san secasuan giving an account
SITUATION IN . , r * . *of the interview between Minister

SPAIN. Woodford and the Duke of Tetuan.

This report differs materially from
that which the Journal's London correspondent, Frank
Marshall White, cabled after an exclusive interview with
the Spanish Minister of Foreign Affairs.

The Paris paper declares that General Woodford said
that "Secretary Sherman desired him to declare to the
Snanish rfnvprninpnf that It was cvidentlv imDOSSible for

Spain to end the rebellion in a reasonable time, and that
if the war was continued Cuba would be devastated and
of no utility to Spain or to the Cubans. In conclusion, he
is reported to have insisted courteously but firmly upon
the necessity to terminate the war, declaring that if it
was not terminated by the end of October the United
States would feel justified in taking measures to secure

the independence of Cuba."
On the other hand, Minister Woodford himself, in conversationwith the Journal's correspondent, said of his interviewwith the Duke:
TVp PTchnncPfl oil tha pnmnlimonfc nf fho RPJlsm anrl WP

parted on the best of terms, without fixing any time for a

future interview.

And to the same correspondent the Duke of Tetuan
said:

To arrive at an agreement the first thing is to have a dispositionto make it. All depends on the good will with which the
negotiations are carried on. I believe that it is not in the interestof the United States, as it is not in the interest of Spain,
to provoke a conflict. There is much gained when it is the de-
sire 01 doiq nauons not to ngnt. isotn tne united states uuu

Spain have to deal with difficulties in the affair of Cuba.

And being asked further what his impression was, after

talking with Minister Woodford, about the probable positionof the United States in relation to Cuba, the Duke
declared it was "satisfactory."

In this instance the Journal wishes it could disbelieve
the accuracy of its own correspondent, but it cannot. Le

Temps has doubtless reported what Minister Woodford
ought to have said, but undoubtedly he said nothing of
the sort. It is clear that if the United States Minister had
a positive message to deliver he has been persuaded to
defer it until after the probable change in the Spanish
Ministry. The report that the Duke of Tetuan has been
transferred to Paris suggests that this change will not be
long deferred.
A dispatch from Washington informs us that the State

Department admits that Minister Woodford set forth to
the Duke of Tetuan "the deep interest which the United
States had in desiring a cessation of the deplorable conflict
in Cuba."

The Journal's dispatches from Madrid have already outlinedthe proposition for Cuban independence which is to
be delivered to Spain by the American Minister.

"We don't know how many voters

POLITICS General Collis can put to work on the

^j-) eviscerated streets of New York, nor

can we estimate precisely how much
PUBLIC WORKS, political support he is likely to get

for the Republican party by permittingthe negligent contractors to delay work and leave the
city's thoroughfares rockier and rougher than the trail to
Klondyke, while the atmosphere above them is more

mephitic than >the Chicago River.
Yfil in rlofanlt r>f pynnt infrirmntinn vtrck Viotq r-rl tVio an oca

in HM """"" V*. HIV. ew^UM

that the people who want to use the streets and can't are

more numerous than those whom Collis employs in keepingthem impassable. We guess that the residents and
shopkeepers along Fifth avenue are at least as many and
as influential as the contractors for whose profit Collis is

destroying it as a place of residence or a place of business.
And we are of the opinion that the conditions along the
other disembowelled streets are virtually the same as In
Fifth avenue.

In brief, it is the opinion of the Journal that General
Collis is as unwise a politician as he is an incompetent
Commissioner of Public Works.

Mr. Low's comment on the anomaCONTROLl°us condition of the law b/ which a

QP yHE State board is vested with control over

the relations of the street railways of
CITY'S STREETS. New York to the citizens is eminently

just.
It has a peculiar timeliness just now in the fact that

one of the street railways now striving to blockade Amsterdamavenue with four tracks sets up the permission of
the Railroad Commissioners as a defence to the restrainingorder obtained by the city authorities.
New York ought to be given exclusive jurisdiction over

her streets and the corporations occupying them. This is

only one clause in the code of municipal home rule. The

principle as a whole should be a chief part of every municipalplatform this year except that of the Republican
party, which is precluded from its advocacy.

Boston thinks it has beaten the kite-flying record, and is
pluming itself accordingly in its amusing provincial way. On
Sunday a kite was sent up from the summit of Blue Hill to a

height of 10,016 feet above the sea level. Boston should see the
kite flying being done in New York just now. Mayor Strong,
for example, has one soaring day and night over the City Hall
that Is miles and miles above the sea level. It bear? the simple
lilac11y LIUli- ricuac xail ir*o, *> ur u 10 auuicaocu lu ail iue yoilticallightning of whatever brand that may he idling around the
heavens.

The best citizens of Qulncy, 111., tried to lynch a negro ministerwho had insulted a white woman. Such news is appearing
under Illinois, Indiana and Ohio date lines with alarming frequency.

It is difficult to tell just where th© D wiggins family of financierswill break out next.

If Mr. Corbett has any intention of fighting his way Into Mr.
Fitzsimmons's class, he might begin operations by challenging
the latter s coachman.

It is inferred from the complaints of the Pennsylvania officialswho were compelled to bury the victims of the Lattimer
massacre that the future Injunctions will prevent the miners
dying on the public highway.

A St. Louis girl claims she refused an introduction to the
Prince of Wales. That mode of securing notoriety was a long
time reaching bt. Louis.

Mark Hanna's newly acquired love for the laboring man

shows that he is but human. Like all new converts, he is disposedto work overtime.

Now that lynching has thrown down the geographical lines,
staid New England will have to keep a close watch on herself.

New YorK's Grand
Baronial Order.

TOMMYROT has reached its greates
known altitude In the attempt o'
certain chappies to establish here Ii

Wn. o Irn^TTrr OO "TMlt

Baronial Order of Runnymede."
In order to become a member of this

precious institution the applicant must be
able to trace his ancestry to one of thf
signers of the Magna Charta or to some ont
that was on the field of Runnymede.
"The Baronial Order of Runnymede" is

to have insignia to be worn by its members
who will further be known as "Americans
of Royal and Noble Descent in America.'
Now what do you think of that, you Sons

of the Revolution, Colonial Dames, Found
ers of the Republic, Mayflower Progenj
and Jamestown Descendants, and all thf
rest of your ilk that band together to pu1
on airs over your neighbors?
Here is a scheme that knocks yours intc

ti eoeaeu uui. ai ueau you are ouiy a pro
miscuous lot, trying to make a class dis
tlnctlon in a country that your forefathers
had fondly hoped would be the home ol
fraternity and equality.
These members of "The Baronial Ordei

of Runnymede," these "Americans of Royai
and Noble Descent," throw aside all pretenceto patriotism, jump across the Atlanticfor ancestral glory and at one bold
stroke and without any mealy-mouthing
proclaim themselves a superior race.
How very much better it is to claim

descent from Robert le Blgod and Philip
the Bluff, than to dilly-dally with such re

(ent and plebeian persons as John Alder
of Captain Smith, or even Diedrlch Knick
erbocker.

If we are to do this sort of thing at all
why not play the limit? What's the mat
ter with the American descendants of Ed
ward the Confessor? Why don't the Ameri
cans that date back to the invasion of Will
iam the Conqueror get together and knocl
out this Runnymede gang?
With the Mayflower and Jamestown lim

its off there Is no telling where the game
will end. Therefore I am inclined to eulo
gize the gentlemen that are responsible foi
the beginning of a new order of things,
that must eventually decorate chappiedom
with all sorts of insignia, while it makes i!
possible for every fool that feels like it tc
claim a title.
The only mistake that "The Baronial Orderof Runnymede" has made is that it has

cast its titular dignity too low. There's nc
use leading a deuce when the ace\would
take the trick.
omi l>,,.

credited with the boldness of having brokenaway from those tiresome old ties that
have hitherto fettered our American aristocracyto a plebeian origin and confined it
to the narrow limits of less than three paltrycenturies.
The noblemen that are directly responsiblefor our emancipation, as it were, fire

Baron Fred Betts, Baron Anthony Bleeckerand Baron George Pomeroy, of New
Vnrlr end P.nrnn Frederick Winston of Chi-

cago.
American aristocracy should crown each

of them with laurel.

This Is the kind of weather that makes
the chappies come to town with a rush,
even if they hurry back to the country the
next warm day.
When the frost gets Into the air. no

other place is so attractive as a snug
corner in the club, and no other occupation
so agreeable as a comparison of notes on

the Summer campaign.
The following note has come to me:
Dear Cholly Knickerbocker.Where did Franl

Beard Ret his money from? I hare heard thai
much of it was given to him by his father-in-law. a

retired millionaire, who made his fortune in life
insurance and journalism. Is this true?

I know nothing of Mr. Beard's financial
affairs. I have always understood, however,that he inherited his wealth from his
father, who was a potential factor in
Brooklyn's commercial life.

Newport is still congratulating itself on
the accession of Commodore Gerry to the
ranks of Its citizens.
Samuel R. Honey introduced the Com

modore to Chief Justice Matteson yesterday
In the old Court House as a member of
the New York bar in good standing.
Commodore Gerry was then admitted to

practise law in the courts of Rhode Island.

Rumor Is busy with locating the Potter
Palmers In Newport permanently.
It Is said now that they have abandoned

all Idea of purchasing Marble House, and
that they will build a cottage In the Cltyby-the-Sea.
The location selected for them by the

gossips Is the unoccupied lot on the cliffs
south of Beaulieu, William Waldorf Astor'splace, that Is now occupied by the
Calvin Brices.

Hempstead is going to whoop It up on
October 1, when a dance will be given by
the "horsey set" In honor of the Baroness
von Fleeckeren, who was prominent at
Newport this summer.

Now that it is cold enough in Newport
to freeze the ears off a brass monkey, the
exclusives of Newport have turned
Bailey's beach over the townspeople.
Your Newport cottager's sense of humor

is always keenest in the Fall.

Mrs. George Law is going to sail for
Europe to-morrow in spite of the earnest
efforts of certain young gentlemen tovpersuadeher to remain in New York.
Mrs. Law is pining for Paris, and while

she admits the attractiveness of her
friends, she can't abide a Winter in New
York.
Incidentally, and accidentally, no doubt,

the Baron ODnenheim is back from Vene-
zuela and will probably be the compagnon
du voyage of the fair widow on her trip
across the Atlantic.
This fact will add only to the bitterness

of her departure to at least one poor littlechappie, who admits that he has been
awfully hard hit this Summer.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

KLONDYKE, HO!
"Gold!" remarked the party who had

some notion of going in the Spring, "is
about the cheapest thing up there, I
fancy."
The party who claimed to have been al-

ready there, man t care lr ne did, before
replying.
"Oh, yes," he finally made answer.

"Cheap? Yes, indeed. Quite so. Well, I
should say. Why, just the day before I
came away a farmer up in the Interior of
the country was swindled with a genuine
gold brick. Of course I didn't see the
farmer mvself. but it was onenlv talked
around, and not denied. Yes.".Detroit
Journal.

Chicago liibrary.
[Detroit News.]

Chicago has a new and magnificent public librarj
building, and the idea of putting some books in it
to being advanced by sodm.

What the Yellow Pe
Means to

^ FWTTATir of TVTqttt firloonO XTAtlftTC
t V J

P T fever at Mobile, yellow fever at

j Blloxi. No man, unless he has been
, a part of a yellow fever scare, can have
any conception of what that dread news

5
means down South. The cry of war rouses

s
men to yells of anticipated victories, tales

of floods wake them
in the night to battiewith a visible,

f/tQ, tangible thing which
they may defeat; but

r vNrtk _ when this cry of

9 ^ v fever comes trailing
' UP *rom the Gulf, the
Southerners begin to

/ tremble. That is a

W9F thing they have
" Mi&fcsX learned to fear as

t
(iL they fear nothing on

' ^ earth.
It is devastating,

this fever. It swept
Grenada out of existence.It depopulated

Memphis, and made in a month a vigorous
city into a senile, decrepid, heartbroken
thing that all men feared and retreated
from. It is a terrible thing which attacks
in the dark, and it spreads panic wherever
it goes.
Every little town in the Mississippi Val

ley is to-day quaking and quivering, and
waiting, waiting for the blow to fall. The
men are silent and grave; the women weep'
Ing holding their affrighted children
close. Business is almost suspended.
The negroes alone are happy. They have

small fear of fever, for it rarely kills them

ej

Yellow Feve-i
\

even wnen it occasionally uuacna.

chaotic condition appeals to the negro, and
he is happy for the days of idleness.
Not all the negroes, however. The home

help, the "house niggahs" of the land, are

worried for their masters and mistresses.
The old negro affection for his own people

- crops out again as it did in the days of the
war. He knows he must stay at home

and watch and help and try for the safety
of his own, and in these times he is

a host, because he fears to go nowhere, to

carry no message, and he is a nurse, where

he loves the sick ones, like unto nobody
else.
But the white folks are worried. Towns

are quarantined. Families In different parts

of counties are alienated as war was not

able to alienate them. Kindred in an infecteddistrict know not their blood-kind
outside the quarantine lines. Each little

bit of the world holds a deadly enmity for

every other bit. It is a bitter war. and
the shotgun is its weapon. One village establishesa quarantine against another ten

miles away. Beyond the dead line of quarantineno man, woman or child may pass
with safety to life.
An infected district is safer than a moon:lit road with the quarantine men lying in

the bushes to shoot down the neighbor who

\ may be fleeing. It is heartless and cruel

beyond all expression, but it is salvation.
for by confining the fever to limits, it

must burn Itself out some time. It burnt
out in Grenada, but there was not a living
soul in that plank walk village when the

fire went out.
The fever came up the river in 1878 and

1879. It started at New Orleans and strode
straight northward. Its footprints were

the towns of the valley, and wherever it

trod the maddened people tried to flee, ran

against the shotgun quarantine and stopped
to be caught behind and killed by this invisiblething from the tropics.
As the thing marched northward the

people panted and waited, wnen it got too

near, the women and children were piled
Into wagons, given into the care of old
negroes, and sent Inland, to Isolation, anywhereont of the river bottom.
There was no time for proper prepara>tlons.A few bed clothes for camping, a

Bhort supply of food, and the wagons trailed
out the dusty road under the hot August
sun. There was little suffering for food,
because there is always something to eat
down there, but delicate women passed
many a terrible night under the stars alone
with their children.
With all those shotguns there must be

tragedies and sudden death. Hysteria and
shotguns do not mix well; they mean

blood. When men are trying to protect
their women and young, men will shoot,
and In those dread years of "refugeelng"
men escaned the fever to be shot by neigh-
bors.
And there la heroism. The Howards,

nurses and undertakers, did things which
the world of humanity can never forget.
There was self-sacrifice, for men stayed
at home to save crops and stock, while
the women "folk fled at their behest. This

story Is just one dramatic thing which
will illustrate the feeling of the time:
Welburn is a country village, thirty

miles back from the river. It was the
location in days agone of the Welburn

A Timely NeecT.

Dejectedly he sat last night,
Within his attic room:

The stars abore were silver bright,
But all with him was gloom.

He started up, and gazed around:
He peered 'neath pamphlets old,

"Alas!" he sighed, "it must be found,
'Tis worth all Klondyke gold!"

He looked upon the mantelpiece,
And turn the carpet up;

lie searcneci ms vesi m ev ij u «,

O'erturned each bowl and cup;
Peeped in each nook and every lair
With wild and wistful eyes;

But that which long he'd kept with care

Would not materialize!

He gave it up, with grim despair.
And life had turned to gallWhenin a notelet, frogrant, fair,
So delicately small,

He found what made, life sweet as love.
With song it filled his throat;

It was the long lost ticket of
His last year's overcoat 1

MONKOE H. ROSENFELD.

Baseball Excite* Even Boston.
[St. Paul Dispatch.]

There are only two points between Boston and
Baltimore In the National League percentage
column, and even Boston la becoming mildly and
dlgnifledly animated.

>ver Scare
Southern People.

Tavern, conducted by_ old Major Welburn.
The country road had become the one

winding street of a village by force of
small settlement, and the place finally becameWelburn on the map. It had no

railroad, no corporation, nomiug uul ho

sleepiness and its tavern and its street.
Welburn was ideal for the refugee.that is,
If there were not too much of him.
One day a man walked into Hickman on

the river, laid him down In the shade of
a warehouse and died. Within a week
Hickman was a pest house of four thousandpeople, and the world hated it as one

hates a snake which one hears In the*
grass.
Old Major Welburn had a married daughterliving at Hickman. When the second

case appeared the husband came home and
packed the family into a two-horse wagon
and started them to Welburn, fifty miles
away. Travel by rail was Impossible.
A half-blind negro drove the slow team.

The weather was stifling. The family was

large and the wagon was crowded. It took
two days and nights to make the journey.
Thrice in all that weary way the party
tried to stop for rest. Farmers, fearful
for their own. sternly said move on. And
they moved. The youngsters cried themselvesto sleep. The mother cheered the
others with stories and song. She had been
a war mother and she knew.

Welburn had just begun to get news or
Hickman's trouble when the weary travellersdrove down the street and crawled out
of the wagon and into the home house of
the grandfather, who welcomed them.

r Outcasts.
Heaven must look something like the old
tavern did that hot dusk.
Within a day the village had begun to

grow restless. The 200 people began to

walk wide of the old tavern and to mutter
among themselves. A local doctor Initiated
the thing. It was a petition, a paper to organizea committee to warn the family that
they must again move on. There were

many signers.
The doctor was progressing, when one

of the stalwart young Welburns met him
in the road. The doctor at that moment
had the petition in his nand. "You must
give me that paper," said Welburn. The
doctor demurred and shifted his hand backwardtoward the pistol pocket. In a flash
Welburn swung an open bowie from somewhereand seized the paper. "Let go of it
or I'll chop your hand off!" A tense momentand the doctor let go. Then Welburn
tore the thing into bits and scattered it in
the dust.

i ----- \

sis'ir
'Defending His Oivn.

Just at dusk there was a tramping in
the street and a dozen armed men opened
the tavern gate and stalked up the path
Old man Welburn heard It and knew what
it meant. He was eighty years old, hut
he had been a gallant gentleman all those
eighty years. He picked up a squirrel
rifle In a corner, asked everybody to be
qniet, and stepped to the door. He cocked
the rifle and he said very calmly:
"Men, I've been livin' hyah sixty years.

I nevah thought the time would come

when I'd have to cock a gun on a neighbor.My children are Inside heah. They've
come home for protection; come back to
their old grandpaw when they are in
trouble. This is my place and it's their
home. I'll promise you not one of us will
go off this place till the danger Is ovah.
All you've got to do Is to stay away from
us. If that don't suit you come on. The
children have come home to grandpaw
and by G they're goin' to stay!"
SnmAfhlncr f-Tioi isa in nil mnnhnnd mnrlo

them turn about and go. It was not that
they wouldn't kill In this madness of fear,
but they loved the old man, and couldn't
get round bis rifle-pointed argument.
That is what the yellow fever means

when It gets Into the blood and brain of
a stricken country.

CHAS. E. TREVATHAN.

The Merry Jester.
"Balked!" hissed the villain in chagrin.
The heroine contemplated his discomfiture not

Without pity.
"Knickerbocked," she whispered to herself.
For, if it were not permitted to her to clear her

skirts from suspicion, she might at least wear

something else..Detroit Journal.

I should fancy the laundry business was about
as easy as any to start."
"What makes you think so?"
"All you hare to do is to lay in a supply of

starch."
"Yes?"
"That'll starch you all right.".Cleveland Plain

Dealer.

I thought that Easily had fitted out an expeditionand started for the North Pole."
"He did; but they encountered a cold wave the

tenth night out and he turned back. ".Detroit
Free Press.

"It seems to me," said the slightly superstitious
citizen, tnat tne wasniugton ciud neeas a mascot."
"Humph!" replied the baseball enthusiast.

"They take nine mascots into every game. Every
time a club plays with them it is sure to be lucky."
.Washington Star.

Wallace.Hargreaves had the impudence to accuseyou of laughirg a* your own jokes, but I
called him down all right.
Jjwy..h&t u.-.s ft-,.-. ind of you.oh, by th»

way, what did you say to him?
"I told him that they were not your own jokes

at all. ".Cincinnati Enquirer.

Trying It on
the Jersey Dog.

| WENT over to Trenton the other day to
see a new farcical piece tried on the
New Jersey dog. The last time I went

on an expedition of this sort was about
half a dozen years ago, and I was employedby the manager of an Incoherent
farce to travel with the company for a

week or so and suggest changes, improvementsand new "gags." We opened in
Dover, New Jersey, and although I fanciedI had been engaged in a literary capacity,I soon found myself taking tickets
on the gallery door, rrom which post ox

honor I was summoned by the manager,
who asked me if I would just as lief
"come back and bark Moore onto the stage."
I went back to find out what he meant and
found that Miss Flora Moore, one of the
stars of the organization, wished to increasethe effectiveness of her first entranceby having some ope stand in the
wings and imitate the voice of that faithfulfriend of man, the dog, while she
bounded out into the presence of the audienceand burst into song. I travelled a
week with that comDauy. and I believe I
worked harder than anybody on the stage,
and I certainly was employed in a greater
variety of duties than any of the rest.
Last week, however, I went in the capacity
of a newspaper writer, which afforded me
an opportunity to study the difference be«
tween a New York and a Trenton audience.
The new piece was presented by one of

the most popular comedy stars In the country,and the house was crowded to its utmostcapacity. The next morning I was
assured by two prominent citizens that it
was not only an unusually large audience
for the Trenton Opera House, but an exceedinglyenthusiastic one as well. If that
be true I would like to see the piece played
In a cemetery just to see how the tombstoneswould take it. I have often seen

pieces given In New York of which playgoerssaid, "It will go better on the road,"
but in this instance I saw, for the first
time in my life, a play that I knew would
go much better in New York than anywhereelse, and I sincerely hope that its
author will not cut out as worthless any
of the excellent witticisms that fell that
night upon dull, unappreciative ears.
Ah first I could not understand why It

was that an extremely graceful dance In
the first act.a dance that would he sure
of a recall In any Broadway theatre.receivedonly the faintest sort of scattering
applause, but before the evening was out
I had learned something about the provincialaudience that I had never known
before. In a town like Trenton, where
everybody knows everybody else, by
sight at least, people are averse to
giving public evidence of approval unlessthey are absolutely satisfied that
what they are applauding is correct
In every respect. In this regard the women
are far mere particular than the men, and
the consequence is that the most hearty
and spontaneous applause of the dramatic
season Is accorded to female minstrel shows
which attract purely masculine audiences.
At the Trenton entertainment I saw in

a proscenium box a woman who I am
sure represents all that New Jersey can
boast of in the way of culture, coldly
critical taste and that keen sense of proprietywhich should govern both. She held
in her hand a fan, and not once did she
take her eyes from the stage, though why
she looked in that direction I cannot understand,for the performance did not seem
to do her the least bit of good. The best
flashes of wit, the funniest situations, the
finest efforts of the star brought not the
first suspicion of a smile to her face. T
am not even sure that she was not an
autdmaton taken from the Eden Musee and
placed there by some rival actor. 1 am
convinced, however, that her influence
over the women In the audience was prodigious,because I noticed that many not
only refrained from applauding, but preventedtheir escorts from doing so*
The average well-to-do Trenton man attendsthe theatre with his wife on one

side of him, his aunt on the other. The
Instant that he attempts to testify his appreciationof anything more spicy and divertingthan a selection of "Paradise Lost"
his womenkind grab him, one by each elbow,and he can do nothing more than
unp 111a liuuus ugniLBl ±118 BlOmaCJU, UK?
flns. I am a great believer in the plan of:
trying new pieces in the provinces, but t
think that there ought to be at least on#
New Yorker at such a production just to
keep tab on the lines that will suit %
metropolitan audience.

JAMBS Ii. FORD.

"A Gentleman" on the
Lattimef Massacfe.

To the Editor of the Journal:
Letters are pouring in upon me requesls

ing me to deal in your columns with th®
shooting of the miners at Lattimer, Pa.,
by Sheriff Martin. Of course, unprejudiced (
persons can take but one view of the ocf»nprptipo Tbn low mna+ oTrowwhawa «r»/f

always be upheld, and whatever measures
are necessary to enforce that lesson upon
the lower orders are not only Justifiable,
but to the last degree commendable. I
must, nevertheless, decline at this juncture
to discuss the particular assertion of the
law's might and majesty to which my correspondentsrefer, since I do not deem such
discussion timely or judicious. Permit
me, however, with all possible brevity and
emphasis, to deplore and condemn such
manifestations of sympathy with the minersas are appearing in demagogical newspapers.Their aim is obviously to create
class prejudice, than which nothing can
be more offensive to every American who
desires to see maintained between the
upper ana lower cuisses mat amity wnicu

Is the best assurance of security to property.Under pretence of exclaiming against
murder the agents of anarchy are In
reality appealing to the basest passions of
the Ignorant and imbruted rabble.

A GENTLEMAN.

A HOLLOW WARNING.

"Yes, I got out about fifty thousand la
Yukon dust."
"And the hardships are very great, are

they?"
"Great? I should say they were. They

aire siuipi.y lusuiuiuuuiauic. n .yuu uiiv« a

friend who thinks of going, get on your
knees and beg him not to do it."
"I suppose you'll settle down here?"
"Me? Oh, no. I've got to go back Mai

the Spring.".Cleveland Plain Dealer.

What Saved MeKinley.
[Detroit Evening News.]

Perhaps that Ohio man who Intended to as-

sasstnate the President happened to think that
such n course would place a man named Hobart
In th£ AVhite House.

Gooil Siftn.
[Atchison Globe.]

A woman who loves her husband never attempt^
an}- explanation of why she married hiv


